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wading, among the sand-waves, till men and beasts alike were
ready to sink for weariness, a sharp altercation arose between
Aboo-'Eysa and El-G-hannam, each proposing a different direction
of march. We all halted a moment, and raised our eyes heavy
with drowsiness and fatigue, as if to see which of the contending
parties was in the right. It will be long before I forget the
impression of that moment, Above us was the deep black sky,
spangled with huge stars of a brilliancy denied to all but
an Arab gaze, while what is elsewhere a ray of the third mag-
nitude becomes here of the first amid the pure vacuum of a
mistless, vapourless air ; around us loomed high ridges, shutting
us in before and behind with their white ghost-like outlines;
below our feet the lifeless sand, and everywhere a silence that
seemed to belong to some strange and dreamy world where man
might not venture. Aboo-'Eysa stretched his arm to point out
one way, El-Ghannam another, and either direction appeared
equally devoid of pass or outlet. After awhile, however, Aboo-
'Eysa cut the matter short by raising his voice, shouting to all
to follow him, and, spite of the resistance which Gha'mam per-
sisted in making, led us all off at a sharp angle on the left, till
at last we floundered down into a sort of valley where a few
bushes diversified the sand, and dismounted for a few hours of
repose; warmer at any rate than that of the preceding night.

Next morning we resumed our course, but now under the sole
guidance of Aboo-'Eysa, to whom our band, confiding in his
supeiior conversance with this wild region, had unanimously
agreed to entrust themselves till we should reach the opposite
bank. How our leader contrived to direct his steps would be
hard to tell; the faculty of keeping one's nose in the right-
direction when neither eyes nor ears can afford any assistance,
is, I suppose, one of the many latent powers of human nature,
only to be brought out by circumstance and long exercise.
W7hen not far from the midmost of the Dahna, we fell in with a
few Bedouins, belonging to the x\al-Morrah clan, sole tenants of
this desert; they were leading their goats to little spots of
scattered herbage and shrubs which here and there fix a pre-
carious existence in the hollows of the sands. The flocks
themselves can, by special privilege of endurance, pass four or
five days at a time without watering ; and when at last even they